


T he EiUorie of 

Prince . Faith , ttU me now in earneft, how came FalftAlff ts 
Sword fohackt? 

ijpeto. .Why he backt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fweare tiuth out of tnglar.d but hee would make you beleeueit 
was done in fights and peiiw aded v s to doc the like. 

Car. Y ea, and to tickle our noies with fpeare-gralTe, to make 
them bleed c, and theiuobeilubbtrcurgarmentswithir, and 

fweare it was the blood of true men. I did that I did not thisfea- 

uen years beiore, I bluflit to heare his monltrous demfes. 

prin. O villaine,thcu ftoleft a cup of Sacke eightecneyeeres 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and euer iince thou haft 
blufht extempore, thou hadtt fire and (word on thy fide, and yet 
thou ran ft away : what inftmft haaft thou tor it ? 

Bar. My l.oi d, doe you fee thefe meteors ? doe you behold 
thefe ex halations? 

Prin. I doe. 

Bar. What thinke you they portend ? ' 
prin Hot Liuers, and cold Purees. 

Bar , Choler,roy Lord,if rightly taken. 

Enter Fal ft alffe. ' 

Pm* No, if rightly taken. Halter. Here comes leane Inhere 
ponies bare-bone. How now my fweetc creature of Bomball, 
flow long is’tago, Iacke, fince thou law eft thine own e Knee > 
Fal. My owneKnee i when I was about thy yeares ( Bit) I 
was not an Eagles talent in the waft : I could haue crept into a- 
ny Aldcrmas thumbe-rirg .• a plague offighing and gnefe, it 
blowesamanvphkca bladder. Tker’svillanousncwesabroad, 
here was fir John braby from your Father : y ou muft goe to the 
Gourtin the morning. The lame mad fellow ofthc North Percy, 
&i)d he of fVales, that gaue Atitemcn the Baftinado, and made 
Zftcifer cuckold , and fvvorethe F)niell histiue liegctnanvpon 
the Groi'ie ofa welch hooke ; what a plague call you him ? 

Pain. O Glendower. 

Fal. Own,. Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland, and thelprighly Scot of Scottcs Dcw- 
j4?j^,thatrunnesaborfe’-backevp a hill perpendicular. 

Prin. Hee that rides athighfpeed, and with a Piftoll kilts, sa 
Sparrow flying. ^ 





Falf You haue hit it. 

<Pritue. So did he neuer the Sparrow, 

Falf. Well, that rafcail hath good mettall in him , he Will not 

™ prince. Why what a rafcail art thou then, to praife him fofor 

P^.^A'hdrfe-backe {yeeCuckoe) but on foote hee will not 
budge a foote. 

Prin. Yes/<rc%,vponinftin<ft. 

Falf. 1 grant ye, vpon inftindl; well, hee is there too, and one 
UHordake, and a thoufand blew Caps more. VForceJler is ftolne 
away by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with the newes, 

you may buy Land now as cheape as ftinckmg Mackreli, 

‘prin. Then t’islike,if there come a hot Sunne, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold , wee (hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nailes, by the hundreds, 

Fal, By the Made lad, thou fail! true, it islikewee (hall haue 
good trading that way. But tell me Hal. Art not thou horrible a- 
feard ? thou being Heire apparent , could the world picke thee 
out three fuch Enemies againe, as that hen dDewglae. that (pint 
Percy, andtnat diuell tjlendoreer } Art thou not horrible afraide? 
doth northy blood thrill at it? 

Prin. Nor awhityfaith : Ilackcfbmcofthy inftindh 

Falf. Well, thou wilt Be horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou commcft to thy Father j if thou doe loue mee, pradhfean 
anfwere. 

Prince. Do thou ftand lor my Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall I? concent : this Chaire fhalbc my State,this Dag- 
ger my Scepter, and this Caftiin my Crowne. 

Prin. Thy State is taken for a ioynd ttoole,thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, for apit- 
tifull bald Crowne. 

Falf. Well, and the fire of Grace he not quite out of thee, 
now (halt thou be moped. Giue mee a cuppeof Sacke to make 
mine eyes looke redde, that it may be thought 1 haue wept: 
For I muftfpeake inpaffton, andl willdoeitihKin 


vame. 
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